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1 hoard Ao disant thunder drum,
" Throbbing behind (be hill afar,

‘1 saw (be darkedulog min slorm come
" With lightning conrsers t ia ear,
“Buk bosded not the waralng note,
Nor basiened to my sheliering bhorse,
"The mediow lark wilh dpaning throat
Aud Ghshing wing elesred sll the deme.

His presegeo wnken (he meadowa groon,
)Qll gy dhe thunder stops 1o bear,
sklen look down sorens, .
of IM ““ Ia. near,
: d ‘Sreast of galdT
Pe on the awlk & hm there,
How swock the song s pinions fold !

His nest so soft, and Warm, and round,
s hid among the grass and waods
In (e sweet bosom of \ho ground,
And ihere his callow broods ke feeds.
Bo modeat mon of genius hide
Thelr noble decds from jublie stare
But He who sways tho wind and tlde
1s the great wiluess prosent thore.

Moss Music.

Now tadiant Joy sits awiling in my bresst—
These fragrant pioks nud pansies fair, freah culled,
Wood vlolets uud mosses, lstely Tulled

In shady nonk, by rippling brooks, to rest;

With the rich grandour ol ench wosay credd
Bo green and moiat, tho blossams scom 10 vie
Wilh thele brighl hues, as lovingly they lla,

Dizzy frow thelr own porfnmes, unconfest.

Green mosses from the Lrookside, musses sweell
¢ Buy, have yo hoard tho singlng of the wren,
The thrush, or blucktird, by your brooks? ob; thon:

I pray you, if you cun, some siraln repealt
Bond closer silll, bright mosses; now I hear,

A blrd like musle, sylvan:swest and clear,

Wiscellancous.

A Hevoie Womnmn,

O the Illinoia river, two hundred miles
frot ita junction with the Mi-vi«ippl, there
lived, in 1812, an old piorecr, known In
those doya as “Old Purker, the Squtter.”
is family consisted of = wife end three
children, the oldest a boy of nineteen, o girl
of keventeen, and the youngest n boy of
fourteen. AL the lime of which we write,
Parker and Lis eldest boy hud gone in com
pony with three Indiins on a hunt, expect:
fng to be sbasnt some five or six duys. The

*third doy after their departore, one of the
Indisns returned to Parker’s house, came in,

_and sat himsell down by the fire, lit his pipe,
ind commenced smoking in silence. Mrs,
Porkr thouzht nothing of this, asit wes no
fincommion thing for one, or sametimes more,
cf o party cf Tndians to run sbruptly from s
hunt, ot some eign they might consider omi-
nous of had luck, and, in such instances,
were not very communicative.  But ot Jast
the Indian broke silence with—

“Ugh, old Purker die.”

This exelvmetion immediately drew Mre.
Parker's sttention, who directly inguired of
the Indian—

“What's the matter with Parker ¥

The Indinn responded—

v Purker sick ; teee fell on him ; yeu go
—he die."

The replics of the Jodisn romewhnt srous
¢d Ler evepicions, Bhe, however, cume 10
the coneiceion to serd her son with the fa-
dian to tee whei wae the matter. The buy
end [ndian stirted. 7he vight pessed, snd
the next day, too, and neither the boy por
the Indisn returned, Touis confined Mee,
Purker 1n her opinion that there was il

piay v the port of the Indians, 8o she urd
her duughter went to work, and barricaded
the door und the windows in the best wuy
they could. The youngest boy's rifie was
the only une left, ha not having taken it
with him »hen he went to Lunt sfter his fo.
ther. e old lady took the rifle, the dough-
ter the txe ; and, thus ormed, they deter.
mined to watch through the night, and de
fend themselves, if neceessry. They hud
not loog to wait. After nightlull, or shart:
ly alter that, eome one commenced knock-
Ing st the door, erying out—

“ Mother ! mother !"

But Mre. Purkerdhought the voice was not
exactly like that of her son ; und in order to
#scertaln the fuct, she soked him where the
fndivns were. The reply; which was, "'um
gone," ssticfied her on thet point. She then
svid, a8 il speeking to Ler son—

#Put your eor to the lstch-hole of the
door. I want to tell you lamethlng belore
you apen the door."

The hend waa placed at the key hole, and
the oid lady fired through the spot and killed
the fodisn., She stepped back from the
door instantly, ond it wes well she did «o,
for quick)y two rifle bullets came crashing
through the window. A death like eilence
ensued for nbout five minutes, when two
more balls, in quick succession, were fired
through the door ; then followed a troméa:
dous punching with n log, the door gave
wsy, snd with s fiendish yell, an Indian woe
iabout to spring in, when the unerring nl-
fired by the old fndy, stretched his liteless
body, across the thresbold of the door, The
remaining, or more properly, surviving Tndi-
an, fired aod ran, deing no injury. The mo-
ther and daaghter, with rifle and axe, then
then went to the river, ovk the éance,’ “"f
in siz days arrived smong tire old French
aettiers ot Bt, Lovis. A party. of lllﬂta

mien drossed over into Tllingle, ud.
o wousoal sesrch, returned -ll.bul
hdﬁnldm Parker or the bdoye. Thay
wese never found. There are yet' some of
the settlers in the weighborbood of Beorls, | 070w

P stil} poiot out’ the spot ‘where old |
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=it Froia Blackwood's Magasine,
A Story of the Golden Age.’
In the far-off Golden Age which: histori
sos sllode to and pocts dévoribe—in the
bnntlful; ley of o ltnll river which emp-
tiea into ¢ k C’ppﬂu Ben, where roces
blpomed .in » perpetual spring-time, where
all aweet flowers filled the alr with frag.
rance, and o1l"the melodious birds with
song—waa_gatbered one of those happy
groupe of families inte which mankiod were
divided in the firetstages after the deluge
béfore there Werd ecities, kingdoms, “wars,
and splandors, end viees ind" uﬂﬁqhol

'| mara advanced. civilization.

The Vale of Roees glowed like 8 hew
paradise, The mountaing, whose glittering
peske, were like o jeweled crown, surround.
ed the valley, and shielded it fzom the cold
blest of-the Biberian wilde. Silver coscades
deshed down the précipices, throuph ever-
green trees, flowering shrube, and long pen-
danl vines,  The emerald green swnrd that
sloped down 1o the river was baspangled

.| with a ‘thousand gay snd odorous flowers;

red etrawberries glenmed through ‘the prase;
the .clomps  of shrubbery were filled with
delicious berries; and grape vines loaded the
treea with purpie cloaters, The choicest
fruit grew spontaneously, and the wvplond
terrnces were covered with whest and bar-
ley sowed by the lavieh hand of Nature, for
the food of man,

In this delightful ecens wera scattersd
groups of rustic cottages—amnll, eimple,
rude in etructure, but so embowered with fo-
liage nnd surrounded with spreading troes,
and 8o in harmony with the lundecape, that
each closter was @ new plcture of delight.
Herds of eattle were lowing in the mead
owe, horsea neighed in the rich pastures, end
flocks of sheep snd gonls guve benuly and
admiration to the landscape. These were
sttended by shepherds ond shepherdesses,
dressed in simple but gr ceful robes, and
crowned with flowers. With the lowing
and bleating of the herds, the soltened ronr
of the distant casendus, the murmor of the
summer brecze, the hum of bees, were min
gled the meludies of rude shepherd’s pipes,
and choruses of happy childran at play.—
The old people—their venerable hends co-
vered with silver locks—ait in the shida of
spresding trees, talking together of the days
of their youthy or relating the teaditiona of
their anceetors, a1d the evente of their own
eurly duye, to the young prople who gather:
¢d arcund them, ‘ull ef affection end rever-
ence,

In this hbopy willege of the almost for-
gotten post, the wisest governed by hia coun.
sels, ond the foel beautiful was queen—
Where all were lovely va perfe t henlth,
freed m from care, and innocence could
mnke them, Tumar was the mozt beautifal,
ne her grand'sther, Olm, was estecmed most
snge. The myther of Tamar, who, in her
youth hxd held the place now held by her
dwighter, woa esteemed for her virtue and
wisdom, as much ss she had ever been ad-
mired for her luvolinesd, The beautiful Ta.
mar was beloved by all—sld and yonng.—
As ehe umderrd along the romantic banks
of the river, in the dewy moriing, the blue
firmament, with its embroidery of silver
cluuds, seemed but her eancpy; the (rees
and ebrubs nodded their homuge; the flow
ers senl up their incense of perfume; the
birds werhled their meludies for her delight;
the very fl cks stopped grizing to lovk at
hary tha buraee neighed at her as she draw
pesr themj sweet eyed gezelles approached
her without fear, Jn this harmony of nature
she walked—ila queen—robed in luetrous
white, tnd crowned with chojeest flowers.

Among all Whe youths who sémired feir
Temar, two of the werthiest nepired to the
tevor of her love. Arnette was one of the
bravest as well us one of the noblest youths
of the velley. No foot was ewiiter in the
race—no. &rm stropger in the fluod. He
could climb the precipice with the mountain
goal; his arrow pierced the hesrt of the
spotted [copard or the fieree woll that cume
lo prey on the flacks of the vailey,
Hia'cousin Juleph was scarcely inferior to
him in menly sporte. They had grown up
together, and loved ench other like brothers.
Arpe tte wis dark--Jaleph lair, Arnetle’s
bleck, clustering locks were like the ravan'’s
wing ; Jeleph's ehone like the golden sun
shine onthe sea.  Arnetie's dork eyes flosh
ed out their fires under hia deep browe; Ja-
leph's reflected the hues of the cerulcan
heasvens.

Both were brave and strong, and heroie.
It Arnette had more strength and dignity,
Jaleph hed more skill and giace. One was
statelier in his walk; the alher morg: -ml
in the dance.

‘Both Joved Tamar. In o thoussnd ways
gsch told his love. Arnelte presented her
(with. » gorgeous plume of the bird of para-
dise. Juleph wove for her a garland of
matchless beauty, mude of shells and flow-
ers. Arnette trofned for her s horse ns fleet
ss the sntelope; Jaleph learned to play the
meludies which flled her innocent slumber
with enchantiog dresms,

8o balpved, Tamar was very happy. No
oul ‘could: tell which swain she lmmd-r—

a‘tt one been Im ‘brothet, shio could
iﬂ mfa plo aged people
hq; o0, and

}Mﬁ* Mshlhl sow this ‘muat

end, snd- they feored that it might end u|

oo oW owal mwltord ald ye

‘llH

Vhat goes most sgeinsta Tarmer

‘ ".hi His resping muchine.

HRL g, b betead

tifal
leve thee 1"
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i wwwddr dal
wid wed

“b_ur Aruﬂa !" breathed from tlta opn
hesrt of the lonocent maiden. "
“Wilt thou be mine 1" !
’:‘l;t m:hl&:iu, whioh Hed beew um
hi wis clonded now with dotibt
ud hfuﬂp in?od'n sy, fnd. asked
agein ! in deep, suhdued \onee, 4O hﬂllﬂnl»
one I' wilt thou be mine ™ -
The quesn)y girl Esbered her rm inur
her ianh, and hyrat foro t’u.h. is
Jaleph | thet. mement sama: wpon them,

9

He stipped « moment'i . at'the dork
brow of Arnette, ¥id the"1eden A‘}i‘lnﬁ af
his beloved Tamar. He grew pole, s
hEnet W Bim 2o iniv come.

With frsukness that belonged to wha ‘dge
of  heroic innocence—before centuries of
selfishoess, rapacity, poverly, and crime had
marred the bodies and deformed the wouls of
men—he held cut one hand to kis rival, and
the other to the besutiful one Ibe; botl
adored.

“I 1o, love you. beautiul Tamar!". ssid
the youth with the blue eyes snd golden
hair. **God of our fathers, wilness my decp
love ! here we stand! Choose between
us 1 ' |
. A pang shot through the heart of esch;
but they stood, ench nobly ruignsd to the
fate thot ewailed him,

Tamor lovked on each, 8o long hpd she
loved both, with the pura love of saintly
maidenhoud, thet the deeper love now prol.
tered only perplexed und distressed her. -
How could ehe take hereell lrom either 1-—
How hurt une when both were so dear 1

“Arnette! Jaleph ! why ssk me to
choose 1 Are we not happy 1 8o lel us re-
main,"

The young men looked in each other's
ssddened eyes, and ench one felt that il
could be so oo longer. The happy time had
passed, ]

As the group stood hind In kand, in the
glow cof the sunsct, the mother of Tamar
came, in her sweel, mutronly digoity, to
greet them.

#What is it, my children 1" she asked, in
alarm, nnd she saw their sorrowlul foces and
her daughier’s talling teara.

“Deir mother !” cried Tumar, “how can
L choose between thuse I love 17

The mother smiled; but the emile was
pot free from sadness,

' “My doughter," she replied; *“there must
te one whom we love tbove® othors: 1

**Mother, muther 1" said the poor girl aa
she boried her fave in her busom; *both have
been so kind, so noble, so loving 1o me all
my li'e, how cin [ hurt one or the other 1"

Avain the sod smile.

“Cume with me, my daughter; you, my
children, go. In seven diys Taemur shall
answer you."

They kissed the mother's hand hald ot to
them. They looked tenderly at that weep
ing girl, and walked away, hand ip hand -
There wes no rancor or jealonsy in their
noble hearte, It is true’ that each one lelt
that the hoppinees of bis li'e wae 61 stake.
To fight for the possession of the object of
their love, however, wus o mode of seitling
their rival pretentions left to the darkness
and ferocity of succeediog ages, when the
earth should be stvined with crime and
blood. ;

Arnette and Juleph were logether, os ev-
er, in their Il.uhr. Isbors and their manly
paetimee, Two days had paseed, and they
were swimming in the river. Whether ex
housted by exercise or weakened by emo
tion, Juleph could not swim with his usinl
strength.  Soon his golden locks were seen
to sink benesth the waves, His sinewy
ufma grew powerless. A ery fram the shore
alormed Arnette. e looked fur his cousin,
arid the next moment plunged bencuth the
gorfce, In a lew momenta he bore him to
the shore, where he soon recovered.

Agsin they were hunting the leopard in
the mountains. Jileph fell, nnd the wild
beast sprang upon him. The lance of Ar
netie pierced the fierce onimal’s heart, ntd
saved his rival from densth.

The ‘seventh day opprosched. Neiiher
hod epoken to Tamar. They had bul scep
har st @ distance, Each hed refrained (rom
every offering or sign of love .,
heurts w ould not permit them to take advan-
toge of puch other.

Oo the eve of the seventh day, they mek(
in the ssgembly lhalgnlhered to prepare the
morrow's festival.

Tamor had decided. Her heart, qoestion.

ed in solilude, declared for the golden-huired

musician. Dut het love and pity for Arnette,
her sppreciation of hisnoble qualities, snd
her thankfulness to him for twics saving ‘the
life of her chosen one, made her look'at him
with such @ glow of admirstlon owd ghati

tude, that Jsleph's heart mank within hidg.<&
He went forth snd wept.

It seemed plain to him that the question
of his life were decided. He wotiid mot wait
for the morrsws ‘Revesling his plan to one
mlhful Irieud be went forth info darkness,
and bede adieu to the happy valley.

When the morrow esme. Atnelte repaired
to the lovely cottegs ‘of Tamar.  She wae
pale, bot more then ever besutiful, As she
saw Arnette, she Jooked sround anzionsly
for his cousin. Ihgml plllt o8 ho came
aot, snd wae mm to be seen.. It wis
the |ppelml « Armette, too, - looked
W'md! .l.tm“ ;
wArnette,” asid the mether, “my Mbm
Iln decided: —She head to him

ff" ‘nai "eibdeii. * But ' wheie is Ja- | ot

‘.
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"7 youth, grieved to the beart wiih the

_,-' NOVEMBER 7, 1860,

'WHOLE NUMBER 801

questions conveyed;
he pale snd trembliog
B Amette,
Jaleph sitob rwe lesi
met,” - - -
' loph camie and whis-
#her Jover had gone—
It her_cheeks now fled
BADk [oinling on the Aow-

from her.lipa; sk
vty nod. .
nﬁﬂm i'nl] (" cried Arnetto.

: told thallds leph had fled, snd why.
: wa!l that he who had
ipAlringly. was the cho-
ol Tamoer, now lying

bl lips vgon her oy
to her mother : I Siil trln.'m- to m or
wever see her more ™!

In o wéek from thil dey tho brave Arnette
led His cousin to the Bbitage of Tawar, snd,

ether, soid, “Tuke
him, Temari he 1#$hine & Ha fled that |
might'be happy; [ hiws found him, that thoo
mayat be hoppy will®Bim thou lovest. Let
me be the brother ok both.

The orms of boilw wers twined sround
him.  Who shall.as¥3hat he wos less hap
py In his gedercos ro*‘eumhca then they in
their motus] love 1'

The GﬂMElI
and poetie dreams
heart that 18 gen
ean love without &
GoLpEN AGE,

2 in dim traditions
llves, nleo, in every
and noble. He who

3_’ a hero of the
“

Picking up anlAcquuintance ) ed—then grinne ! a ghustly smile.

Some monthis #ined,'s joyous, couragécns
young woman reeiﬂing']‘u Gotham, daughter
of highly respectdble” parente, found hereell
somewhat wointentlonally detained at the
house of a friend not fur distant (rom her
Ivilier's residence, one evening, and belore
she waa prurm-ly swara'o! the fact, night et
in. The dist' nee to' r!er home wos but n few
blocks, however, snd'a&sho ¢ xoccted a linle
gnthering of Indies shd gentlemen at her
father's that avnnln!‘.rﬁe determined upon
returning htmewurfnrl'mmdrd + ond, bid
ding her friends goodisight ehe burried nlong
upon tha walk, rowends her residence, futo
which her family libd recetitly removed from
snother port of | L AR

Upon mfrjinﬁ fitat’

dresped man, who nacosted herwith 4. good
evening,” and offéred his eorvicens to escort
her home ! Alarmed for on instant, ehe
‘weuld hiva avoided tha etranger, but as he
sdvunced to her side, she ventored to turn
towards him, and a glonee sati<fied her ; she
recogn’s d the young gentleman os el
liar acquidntence.  Disguising her voice,
=nd replying fnn tmid tone, she necepted |
the proffered gollontry, determined to ad-
minister n Jesson to her yonag friend, shich
he should not forget. The canversatinn
which paseed wes brief; nod the beou rvs- |
pecting nothing, ss he was not nware that
the family hied chonged their quarlere, trips
ped along by the young ludy's eide, wppa-
rently very well plessed with his companion.
In o lew minutes they halted before a mod-
est brick hovse, in a.somewhnt retired street, |
ot the west end, and the lody relinqni-hed

Twice hus}

ey

| of ite members into a place of very high
| trust and responelbiiity ; an’ «fMice for wijich

i =
o huge rent in 'his ‘stockings—but ho was s
buchelor, ond this was but a trifle |

They enteted the parlor. Al wan dirk:
ness and silence, the lady ‘elosed the door
behind her companion, and led him iato the
centra. of -the roomn. Not a bresth was
heard, and little did the gentlemnn'suspect
that be wos a1 that moment eurrounded by »
dogan persans of hia scqusintance.

“Remsin hero one momeat,” said the
giel 5“1 will get a light.”

The gallant - raised the soft hand which
had conducted them thus far tow nrds—he
knew not what t—and, ventored. Lo press
upon it o kign ; but it wes dextrously nith
d merg. “nigk of time,” syd his
pe uqt in sontheédwith ils fugere.
“Wait & moment,” ssid his inamorata,
lesviog him quickly—and then passing
through; she disappesred. A minute had
scercely elapsed, but it scemed n month to
th# little patty, who were mearly choking
with suppressed merriment; it wea an nge
tothe victim. But gentle footsteps were
ogain heurd, and the bosu gozed anxiously
in the direction of the door. It opened with
a single movement, n blegs of light guslied
into the porlor, and behind the face of an
wld fomilisr acquaintonce ! “Ladics and
gentlemen,'" shewuil, “this is Mr, Smath.”

Soch a “ha, hs," w8 went up from that
little coterie, ut that ‘moment, was eeldom
heard in the neighborhood, before or gince.
Poor Smith stood ‘or & moment, nut exactly |
paralyzed—tbat would be o fsiot lerm—ex:
netly sfaluized in his trocks, nod he hugged
hi= buots to his side, couzhed, sneezad, chok

As soon es the parcxysm of lsughter was
over, the ledy bronght forwoard & chair, end
placing it before the victim, said :

“Pray be seated, Mr. Smith,”

He torned vpon his tormentar o look of
cemiapl recognition, and, like Falstaff, his
wits coming qu'ckly to hia relie! he replied:

“Did you think, Cally, I didn’t know you?"

This was hiz first and last effurt st picking
up un acquuintinee ; and it proved ‘o be a
cure for “sparkin®" with bim,  Within six
montha he made smple apology for his errer
by moking Miss Cully Mra. Smith.

Our EBoys.

What shall we make of them ! What
will bacome of them ¥ These nre prnmcai

ligenca, But lur such ap office, it becomen
a map that he have a range of Ietruwg be-
yond tha} of othér men; hos yopr 8 an made

feeling tkat he is léss than the least of all
who lcve the Master, and must have the cs
pacity to become all things to all men. Has
ho these humilities, and these versatilities !
He mu<t be silent when he s scorned; he
must not refurn & strake, nor enswer to
tount; when curees come he must blees;
when sinned ngainst he must forgive; has'
he the moral coursge 1o meet these debase-
ment:, snd yet sbive thém afl to stand and
teel that He is second to no living man; that
he Is an ambsesndop from the sourt of the
King of kings 1 Hs he the bresdih of in-
tellect to enmpass all lesraing« 1 The ho-
mility of hesrt to feel abidingly before his
Master that he fs but & worm, snd yet the
grandeur of soul in the light of the Limb
to feel, I sm heir o7 the urivarses by right of
birth 1

Instend, then, of determining what your
son should be, srek to sseertain what he i
c:puble of being; what he s certainly com-
petent fer. - Io short, seek not for your child
the post he oo get, but the post he can il
for itde ‘better to be an honor to the had
than disgrica the crown—better be an aa.

the acqajsition 1 Ile must bave , an ablding -

e e e ———
To Hasheesh-Ealers—Ohe Effes
. of ihe ’“‘. A 4

The eariotis elset of | basheesh, or Todian
Hemp, in prolohging (he -#‘ﬁm daration
ol time, is well deccribed by one’ P B. ' Rsh-
dolph, o relntion tothe Rondolph of Rodge"
oke, ae follows :  He says that on 'one deead
niw. when he was mpllolely ander the lﬁ-'
Adence of this drog, he covnted ‘the’
thet it took kiim to dip his' pen in ek ﬂ
coarry'it o the paper-on whicly he write'y!
snd in this short space of actanl tinie, whieh
wea bul the (rattion of & minute, he distners
ly numbered six hundred dnd By yoir;
sud during the tima. the "fantidls lastod;
which was ubeit four hours, bie had a distiwet’
consciousness and experience of many btk
digd thoussnd years, Hvery yeor, month,
week, day, hoor, minute anid sedond ‘wis
palpably distinet, and the individod! experis’
euce of exch moment was cloar antd deGnites b
ly warked. This comes nearer to: teulizing
the dresm of the * Eternal Prograasioniste™’
thananything wa Heva' yet heged,’ nnugi
sertain'y it will be for them o slow olernity,
The deseription, howevar, exactly reprodus-
ces the ‘eelings imparted by an, overddsg of |
hosheesh on 8 single ocsasion, or it cantins:
ved vse fir any length of time. . ~lotaleras:

complished mechanic than esmemptivle
king t—Hull's Journal of Health,

A Picture of Ohio in 1538,

—_—

George W, Kendill writea to the New
Orleans Picayune an nccount of an expori-
enge in Ohio, w8 follows :

“The monih of Oectober, 1828, found me
ot SBandusky City, Ohio, stiil a boy, but al-
most & m1n grown, wilth less than five dol-
lars in my poeket, and with vo friend save o
pood coostiution—and a good constitution,
lot me here say, is one of tha best friends o
young mun cver possessed. Daring the
summer, [ hod traveled the whole l+noth ol
the Erie Cunal, and had run the gauntlet of
chills, tevere, und &1l the ills with which |
Western New Yurk was then offi cted. |
wus now on my way to Cineinnati, short ol
mon#y, but full of hope. Bat huw 1o get to
Ciocionuti ¥ T do not recolleet that thers
wag st thal lime sny regular conveyanca in
the shope of o stage cooch, and even had
there been, my pockets were notsufficiently

queglians, ond mode every d '
'l!lﬁl‘:lu de, by [nlpmgr an:j thoughtfal pa

fente; The fTih#nd’ the ‘poor have o'lilke
ambition to puttheir sops in good places;
-thiey tuke more pains Lo select pineea which
will honor their sore, than to make their
sona capable of honoring places. The in-

pleee with prefit 1o thuse who may cull him
to it, and with credit to himself,

An suncient snd honored family name in
this eity has been ineflicesbly tarnished,
lately, by uring timily inflience ta get one

he was g0 ufterly incempetent, that ita se-
counts hsve fallen iuto inexiricable confu
siun, while he him=ell, chorged with a de-
grading crime, hsa been led in chainsto o
felon’s cell, in o stete of badily health which
welts the hardest heart with pity, while his

her nttendant’s arm. and prepsred to enter,

#Will you come in 1" whispered the lady,
solily.

“Thank you," was the reply 3 and his (air
compnnion opened the door. Cloeing It
care'ully, they found themselves in the en-
try, in darkness.

«#Wait 8 moment,"" snud the young lady,
r'und b perfectly quiet—I will return im-
mediately ;" nnd with these words she ne-
‘eended the etaira which led 1o the parlore,

-The first thought of the young man ss ehe
retired, was 1o open the front door and move;
for he suspected that all wes not as he onti-
cipated, He turned to the door—it wus fast,
He fumbled lor the latch or lock, or what-
evor secured it, but it was not to be found ;
and an instant sfterwnrds he heard footeteps
approaching in the durkness, His heart
thumped against his ribe, ard he began to
wish himeell salely out uf doore dgain ; bot
was qulekly re-nesored by the encourog-
ing whisper ot his new mude acquaintance,
who spproached him spperently wilh much
coution.

«Hush 1" soid she,oll iseafe. Be quiet,
pow, 8 moment—rémdve your boots from
your feet—I will return Tn om instant.”

Our hero wos content; and drawing off his
boots he secured them together, and holding
them in hia hand, he wwaited the return of
his Iody Irl,end. who had sgain ascended the

Eatering the parlor a few minutes after-
warde, the female rogue foand some half o
score of young [riends with their brothers
and besox present, 10 whom abe quickly and
briefly commuuicsted the sdventure.

“]'ve got him in the entry, down steirs,”
said she. “Put out the lights,"” she enid,

| will honor by elevuting it, and making it

venershle muther fa moda to weep tesrs of

o

ph_'llmﬂa to parmit me to i:dulge in any

t_u _the ficst und _mogt, primitive made.al)

taaganee. Phyrsitunted; M| i

mtnuuun mentioned in wacient hisutry==1

to Cinclanatl,
* % Wo passed on throngh the liule

town of Bueyrue, Tifin, nod others, then just

prw cl:ctually prevent
quiry ehoald be, nct for a place large enovgh | epringing into existence, ond everywhere it 4
for n son, but how to prepare a €on to fill o) wug sickn

evs, wrelchedness and want, |

aitacks or chills and fevers ; in others, ev-
ery roul wee unublo to tise. Third rate
g ddle bag doctors, with fourth rate medi-

cioes, were riding about from place to place
~young meo lewrning their trode—killing
more than they cured. Corn mel, eracked
in rode iron mills attached to trees, vfforded

all the bresdstuff; rancid pork, and many
did not even have that, wos oil the meat
e flee end sngar were luguries rarely 2een §
the milk, from the few poor cows we anx)
lovked vs though it hod been skimmed both
at the top and the bottom. Much of the

blood over the sad mis'ortunes of the child
of her heart.

Inquire, then, whst your child ia 6t for,
ruther than whet will fit bim; the Preeiden.
¢y of the Republie is fit for him, bul he may
not be fit for it; it moy receive him, but he
may not be able to [l it with ability end
honor, That vffee is fit for any man, the
greatest and the besi, but your son might
not be it for it; to ececopy it and fll it, ro
dischorge its duties with fielity.  You must
seek n place ndapted to your son’s capabiliy
tles, for yon may not adapt his capablilities
toa place. Beek a place lor hin which he

the more influential; but do not srek 10 put
him in o position which ia to honor him.~-
Yoo are s rich man, [t i3 neither safe, re
spectuble nor wise to bring any youth to
manhood without,a eslling, without an oe
cupntion by which he could muint:in him
solf in case he shonld lose hia fortune, In
looking around for such a ealling, instend of
making the inquiry what you would like him
to become, seek rother to know what ocen.
pation is suited ts his capacitiea—what call.
ing his abilities can fill. You might well
like him to become an eminent lawyer, but
has ha that plodding ond that 1enacity ol
purpese,which will ensble him 10 investigate
and compare ahd deduce with unerring ac-
curasy for many yesrs bafore he can fairly
be abla to commence proctice ¥ ¥ou might
like him to be come & physician, but has he
the self denial to cut off the fleah from the
dead men's bones, to live in the charpel
house for long years together; snd then
have the patience to wait for practice for
other long years; and the soll-sacrifice to

*keep, pelfectly still, don’t beteay the slight-
et breath or sound, and 1. will show you
somd spart in s moment.”

‘The lights were removéd, {he' pmy ar-
ranged thempelves around the room—the
company koew the victim. intimately—and
again the Judy descended the staira and ap-
)mlabld her friend.

h8aftly, now," she said, takiog the hand
:hl _was uooceupled with the baots, “soltly,
sllie op steirs—come," and whe led
‘i‘b:ulﬂy up the sthirway, His' bool!
R’% ‘et (he raﬂfql, Wgh 1" ex-
claimed the falr one, “for pity’s ‘snke -li
?’ s lost.”” ~ The by moved
0!

'z.as;m; h:n M{ at his
q:; E“T‘l t ‘.‘i i&ﬁhun& of

go ut every cally of pringe or pauper, in the
midnights of December or the fierce suns of
July, in rain of sturm, or sleet or enow 1—
Will he do this until forty yeara of age for
a bare lnhtilienu_..._ll_sipre he can,make pa.
tients come to bim, instead of going te
them ¥

Perhapa your heart burns to make him a
minister; and, in wropt imsgiastion peering
beyond the shores of llme. you see him, like|
gome tall archange] Jeading along his veet
Iutl;l‘lonl to the fu st white throne, saying,
“Here am 1, the isstramentality. Thou, hast
mlde, of hrlngla; thm i mortals pm o
and thpl Joud mpans hﬁfy .nnn !
. iﬂ I# l" " -l

0‘"-; ) theve

time while we wera on the journey, we en-
countered cold, row raina, and roads knee
deep in mad ; on clear days the sun would

“looted i\""—tramped every step ol’ the woy puesing

come oul at ne u!m;y. dry ond scorching hot;
while the nights would be damp snd cheor. |
less, snd the mornings loggy—n denge mi
nemn, info which you eould drive n peg,
seemed to brood over the lund. You could
see chills und fever everywhere. Daepair
sut upun every countenance, and I saw but
few people on the route who would not have
left the couutry at cnee, hod they posseserd
those imporinnt essentials—atrength und the
mesns. Corn they could roise, res; bul
every ocre of land, reclaimed (rom the dense
forest, cost o world ol lsbor, of guflering, ol
gickness, nnd of death,

Such ia n hustily deawn picture of whit |
gaw fu Onlo during the Ilall of 18281 |
have not half told the story, for [ hdve not
time ond epace,

In the year 1829 I was jo partions of In-
disna—went up the Wabash a4 far as Terre
Haute, and saw nol a little of the country ;
in many parta it was even woree than in
 Ohlo, for there the dresded milk eickness
ubtuined to such an extent thut one wae just |,
& much afraid ol o bowl of milk as s bite o
1 ruttlesnpke—either would kill in twenty.
lour houre. And besides, the chills and fe
vers and bilious diseases reemed to be the
rule, while a thoroughly sound &nd healthy
person woa an exception. And discourage.
ment, too, was plainly morked on ball the
faces I saw, and thousands would have gone
back to their homes in the older States, had
they possessed the means. Again, afew
yoars afier, I traveled pretty much all over
11inois, Wisconsin, snd parts of Missouri
and lows, snd simosteverywhere I saw suls
feringy sickness and discontent, Good erops
wers made—there Is no denylog it ;3 but al-
ter they were made they were valuelesa—i
gost moré to gel them to market than they
were worth, In the fall and winter, raw,
plercing raiae, cold snd cutting winds, and
deep, sticky mud were everywhere, whila in
the dummer the suo beat dowsn voon the un
pruteclad prairies with blistering foree, '

S ——
(A Yankee ‘traveler, , desoribingt o
.donghnut. of upususlly large: proportiopa

day| one.of those »lmmh-&u
ut\wﬂﬁimm
ofﬂunmmilm m, '

uo esrth or in bunn fu any mmd intel-

[!'nll-."

+{ arm.

which he de\um LITTER (7Y

ble langor, aceympinisd by a aort of divine
pheidity, takes possession of both mind and
boty—the only surviving desire being 1o
heor Alfn-d Tennyaon’s eong of “The Lo«
tug Eaters," raad or hummed in a low, mos
sical voice, by some ono sitting by the sefd
on which the hssheesh-eater legily rea

clines. [t iz a dalisious m:dmu. but ua"
most dtm_crvl:a

A i'hunsopher Ouiwitted by n Cati

——

It is # commbn saying that a eat has ning
lives, Thenstralist, De L1 Crofx, gives:
a0 ascount of one that ercaped n wretched
desth by outwitting & philosophical pro‘ess
sor, He soya: ~I onee saw a lecturer
upon cxposimental philosophy place a cat
under the glass reeeiver of an aie pump, fop
the purposs of demonstrating that life canl
fot bo eupported without air and respiration.
Tha lectorcr had olesdy made several
elrokes with the pisten in order to exhagsy
the receiver of sir, when the cat, who be-
gnn to feel ‘berselfl very uucomforteble ia
tha rorified -stmosphere,  wis fortunate
enough 1o discover the source- trom which
eapiuess proceeded. She pladed her
paw urbtthe hole theough which the aie
escoped, and Mhus prevented any mote fronf
oul of the receivers: All the exer-
tions of the philosopher were now unavails
ing ; in vuin he drew the piston : the oat's
ed its opwulon.—-
Hoping 1o cffact his purposa, he again deg

T | uir into the receiver, which, se soon s the
gome (emilies, hull wore down with billlous | o5¢ .

perceived, she withdrew her paw from
the aperture ; bat, whenever he attempted
to rxhaust the recoiver, she applied her paw
as_beloro. The spectatora clepped their
hands in sdmiration of the oat’s sagacityy
and tha lectarer was compellad to remove
her, and substitute afbther cat that poueﬂ-
ed less penetration forthe cruel and lnua
cusible experiment."

A Wirry Crzroymiy Restaviys 4
WEARY CongrEGATIoN —A celebrited min.
ister of the go«pePlstely preschod a rather
prolix sermon Irom the text, “Thou drt
weighed ond found wantingi! — Aftér the
congregation hd listened about an houry
=ome began to show weariness, and Jeave ;
othiera soon followed, grestly to the pasdy-
snce of the prescher. Another was: about
to retire, when the divine stopped. in. the
mider of his sermon, and said *That’s right;
gantlemen, s fsst ns you are weighad; pasa
out." He continued his diseiurse st some
length alter that, but no one disturbed him
by leaving.

bbb

027 T wos," suid o reverend gentlomang
“attending divine service in Norfolk, saveral
years ngo, during a season of great efait_n-
ment,  Whils the cffi sjstivg clerpyman was
in the mid:t of n most interesting discnseiony
an old Indy in the congroantion nrese, clap:
ped her hands, and exalsimed, * Marciful Fa«
ther, if T had ane taore festher in my wing of
faith, T'would fly off to glory." 'The worthy
gentleman thos imerrupted, immedistaly
repliad, *Good Lord, stick it in and let her
g0, she's but o troubls bere.” Tht quiau‘
the vld lady.”

0 In the fullowing ambiguans passegey
from a modern love letter to m young ledy,
we recogn 2+ assomowhst panulisr delissey
of eompliment 1 “Now Kwish, my dear Ada
llna, my engagaments wou'd pe-mit merto -
lasve town and go to eee you ' It would be
like viel:ing some o!d ruin, hyllowed by time;
and fraught with a thonssnd plnlln. recols

lections 1" x

W'Equlra Jack was a euﬁﬁﬁ-lllfﬂ' snd
uadertaker, known for end wide as o muste
workmno. One day's couple deme’ to’ hla
offize to get married. ‘The rinh’s Tdce’ "Jn
tnmillar to the Bquire, aud be ordered him off
in thi= wise : “Begone, you scoundrel | yod
haven't paid me for your first Ilh'lﬂ o

ey 15D 41
0&rAn lrhhmln touk off bis coat toshair &
terrible wound, which he ssid he hed reesies
ed u few yeors belore. - Not beiig ' alle,
however, 10 find the wound, he suddénly-res
membered that it was his brother Bill'
nog, L1 w 240
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.
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